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SWEET VISITERS.
Ry K. 7. WILLIS,
MY inother's voice! how often creeps
Tts cadence on my lénely honrs!
Like healing on the wings of sleep,
Or dew on He unconscions flowers,
1 might forgel Yier melting prayer,
While pleasure’s pulses madly fy
But in the still unbrokken nir
Her gentle tones come stesling by,
And years of sinand manhood flee,
And leave meat my mother's knee,

e book of nature ant its print,
OF beanty on the whispering sea,
Bive atill to me vome lineanent
O1r what I have been tuught to be.
My hesrt is harder, snd perhaps
'My manliness has drunk up tears,
And thiere’s o mildew inthe Lijise
OF o fesy miserabln years §
Bt maure’s book is even yet
With all my mother’s lessons wril.

§ liave Lieen out at eventide
Beneath o moonlight sky of spring,
When eurth was garnished like o bind
And night had on her silver wing—-
When bursting buds sud growing grass,
And waters leaping 10 the light,
And ull that makes the pulser puss
With wild fleetness tlironged the night.
Whitsn all was ln:uuty. then have 1,
With friends on whom iy love is flung,
Like myreli on wings of Araby,
Gaged npwhere evening’s lamp was hung:
Alld when the Leautions spivit there
Flui over sl its golden chain,
My mn[her's voice eame un hie air,
Like the light dropping of the rain,
And, resting ot some silver stir,
The spirit of @ bentled kuee,
I've poured a dekp and fervent prayer
That our eternily might be—
To rise in heaven, lhike sters at night,

And tread a living path of light;

The fullowing confub took place w
somebody's office :

ol vy, Ned, did you collect that hill ¥
WiWhich one, rir?" “The one apninst
Mr. Guer."  “No sir, 1 didn’t collect it;
vause why—he's not Mr. Goer," “What
do you mean #” Wiy, you sce, sir, Mr.
Goer left yesterday—and now be's Mr.
Gﬂl-‘f." '

“Bobby, iy love,' said a silly molh.er
to her dirling, whom she erammed with
tarts ond other things, ‘can you esl any
more P

#WWhy; yes, thatma,” wah the you
hopeful’s hesitating reply, ‘I think 1 could,
i 1 stood up.’ ;

A Tennessee editor p'ah-iﬁen_ll;remnrhl
that alibersl use of the rod, isthe enly
way to make boys smarl.

A boy wanted: to know 11::} o{he;) day
grandmother, “whether Fenn-
W’w’u the ﬁlh;r of all the other

soeing it was ulways called Pa.,
“ua". »
_—

ﬂ‘%ﬂ lquw:i duupur_i:dc of a

7
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From l -Doflar Maugazine.
THE MYSTERIOUS
HUNTSMAN.

ATALE OF ILLINOIS,

Ny PAUL CRAYTON,
|

( Canclieded.)
CHATTER IV.
Ths Inferviets and the Falal Megsenger.

In an honr the hunter was in the pres-
ence of Ellen Austin, The two went

Des Plaines.
‘Ellen, said Clinton, ‘do yoit know why
I wished fo speak with you—why I have
led you hither 2!

‘No—Dbit you are pale, very pule!’

“Well ruig?ﬂ I be pule, for this night 1
wve committed a horrible deed.  Ellen, 1
have had a‘quarrel—uo folixh quarrel, and
I 'have shain a man.?
*Clinton ! shricked the poor girl, faint-
ing in his armns— ‘Heavens! what do you
say 7'
I fear | have killed him, and I am come
u{ bid yon farewell.  You knvw the pen-
alty.'
‘And Clinton stooped to bathe the Lrow
of the fainting Ellea in the water,
‘01" she exclsimed, reviving, ‘you are,
then—n—"
‘A murderer, perhnps.' interrupted
Clinton, *But it was not my finlt wlto-
gether; he provoked the duel.
A duel —did you say a dnel 27
Yess he insulted me, and the conse-
quences followed.’
*Uh! yoii ave not then a mvirderer 2°
“T'he world will not regnrd me us such,
Ellens Lo yon do nat, 1 am contented,
But yet, dear Ellen, we must part. 1

love me—"

forth and wandered along the banks of the |

will eseape to St, Lonis; whither, i’ you

———— — — ==
od the whole. At the name of Clinton, |
Anstin started.

*Ah! that exploins his conduet of last
night,’ He eried.

*He has fled,’ sefd Tllen, covering her
face with her liande,

And itis well," exclaimed her father,
sternly.

For three weeks, Fredericl: Austin wits
unable to leave the inn ; but at the end ol
that time, he was sufliciently recovered (o
be transported to his fsther’s house,

Still Ellen heard nothing of her nbsent
lover. Her anxiely and griel at his ab-
|sence was equulled enly by lier joy to
think that he was not the murderer ol her
brother, To him, Ellen told all lier heari;
sid when she related many aets of gene-
rosity 1 Clinton, Frederick, who knew
by experience that he was brave, openly
approved of her choice, and while he for-
guve his former antngonist, regretied ex-
{ceedingly that le hud fled where nove
| pursued.

Frederick was soon able to wwalk abont ;
he and hLis sister then ook short strolls
upon the prairie snd along the river banks,

land ended by prolonging gradually their
walks. When the young iman had rl.‘g;ti!t-
ol lis strength, he either went forth nlone
with Lis dog snd gun, or accompanied by
liis sister, made short excursions on horse-
'back,  Jtis needless to say that Ellen, like
a true maid of the prarie; rode with the
utinost grace and ease,

Frederick, I:ut'.'.i'h.—l.m-!ihg the arro.
gance of which we liave seen him guiliy,
wis naburally of o pleasing  dispositipn,
"penerons nmd obliging, His love of su-

tire and fun sometimes carried him to ex-
tremos, and his seli=will bordered on insos
lence 3 bt hie bad changed somewhat sipee

3 veeovery, which fuct was owing per-|
X T |} Y

haps, to the lesson Clinton had taueh? Litin |

at the inn, and the %tal conseqiences of !

hiis presumplion,

e —— A ——
liact seen appronching was suddenly plun-
ged into the gruss o hundred rods belore
them. ”

In n moment the flame shot upward,
anid the form of the stranger was still seen
ho'ding the faming terch,  Frederick and
Ellen were between two fives, but the one
was flecing Lefore them, while the other
wiiy elose—eloge upon their bneks. They
siw the form of the stranger already upon
the blagk evace which the feremost firy
liad left, und terrible was their airiggle
to reach it before overtaken by the flames
behind. ‘The smoke rolled over them—
the swilt flimes were glready beneath the
hoofs of their steeds—tliey were blinded,
sutffacated, burned—but they were saved !

The fire before them swept onward—
onwird —leaving in its trick the earth all
churred and bare.  The flames behind di-
ed wway at the point where the stranger
hud plunged his toreh i the grass, or
gwept sround thew fna broad circle—a
circle of ragiug Lire,

Avrived onthe bluek space of },I';\::.'.-.s
the jeded horsos staggzered und fell exhaug-
teld tothe earth,  Ellen nttered avery ol
alnrm ns her animal recled Leneath ber,
but s she fell; the stranger—the savior
—citight lier in Nis arms, Feeling her-
sell thrown headlong to the ground, she
i cloged her eves; nt how she upened
them, and they fell upon the countensnce
uf tlie stranger.

SClinton ! shie exclaimed, and lointed in
[is wrins,

e '.ulluTi'r, -.-i;ul.:hl_: her 1o Liis bosom,—
Y | btk God!” thank G

*Thank God!®
have suved onr lises,'

CHAPFER VL

Cunelesion.

ton lvoked aronnd, ]?}- the ;;l..rv of the

cehioed Frederick, 'you

with a little ready money o the west.—
Here I huve lived ever since—sell-exiled
from a place which shome, not the law,
foroed me o leuve. Some have regorded
me g a mysterions being—sume have
shunned me—otliers, tnd you soong the
numnbier, I tenst, hove dared to love. Is i
not so, dear 1llen 2*

The young wile twined her arms abant
her husband's neck; her eyes, which
swam in tenderness, told a tale of the ho-
liest affection.  Shie remembored that the
blomd lipon Lis hunils was exceused lly the
sin that had provoked ats shedding, and
wotnan's nutnral horror of the destruetivn
of Jile wus overcume,

“Then we cun live contented and hap-
py ! suid the hontanan, clasping  her to
hisbosom,  And they have done so. Hard,
however, was the carly life ol L, whao,

ertine, was induced, by socicty, 1o handl
the weapons of the su-called “man of ho-
nor.'

THE MAN WHO ROBE
THE GOA'L.

BY JOIHN W.OLIVER.

| In aquiet village in the sober
IState of Connecticut, flourish-
| ed a flourishing Division of the
| Sons of Temperance.  Much

lous mystery, and many a quiz-
| zical story has been told 1 re-
| lation to the antics of a certain
| goat, said to be connected there-
'l\\'illl. _

| it issaid that in this quiet vil-

U pon heiring o voree heliind i, Clin- ‘ hlgt‘. resides, mong others, a

beenuse the liw would not punish the Hb- |

- - - - - -

«Oh, Clinton !

- *You will wtot lesitate to follow in time
Your fuher will ucr.'nlhprghy you, for heis
a man of honor, and will ahderstand iy
posilion.  But new leb us return to the
honse, for 1 must away.’

Clinton. pressed lier to Lis heart, and
then led, or rather carried her 1o her fiu-
ther’s honse,

Farewell!' he murmured, when they
were near the door.

*Oh! must we part 2* sighed Ellen.

In g burst of tenderness, Clinton elisp-
ed lver to his busom.

AL et monent a bhorseman pode fari-
oitsly by them and thandered at the door,
I'he twe were coneealed in the shudow of
the honse, but they Lieard and saw all thist

Two months passed by, and still no
news from Clinton Grover renched the var
ol the anxious Ellen.

Summer wus gone, and aniumn,. witli
its chilling frosts, had robl ed the proicie
of ils rohe of green.  The leaves of e
forest lind Gilien o the ground, and the
prairie grass had become withered and
sere.

It wa# oif one of thuse days when the
melunclioly of amtumn is juined 10 the
Lty of summer, that Frederick and his
rister rode forth upon the prarie, and ex-
cited by tlie (vesh prairie breeze, uncon.
scioisly  proceeded several miles {ron
Ilmlu.'.

They were upon the broad prarie which
extended lir uway on every side, undila-

!l'.:n-ena_'.l‘ : ' ;
; I bl Lt nit i X » :
“What can be the malter ?* murmured d‘ K '"“: l*}ulullh:il. although covered wi h
i / w vd ¥
Eilen, ry and witliered grass,

«Wait 0 moment and we will see.'

Fllen's father sppeared wtthe door,

‘Does My, Austin live here 2’ eried the
horsemnn.

1 amn Le.

Mr. Austing Tam come to infurm you
that # young man gt the White Rabbut Inn,
calling Limsell your soli, has fought a duel
und is now lyilig at the point of death,’

WGad of merey ! excluimad the old man,
rushing inte the honse.

*Ulinton, Clinton!" sobbed Elleen, ‘you
lave killed my brother!'

The girl tuinted; the hunter clasped
her in his arms, bore her into the house,
imprinted a last kiss upon her ushy lips,
and rished wildly from the presenes of
hier astonished parents.

At midnight, whenthe stars looked cold-
ly down upon the earth, and no sound waus
leard save the hum of insects and the
liowl of the prairie woll; Clinton was wasn-
dering over the esrth, a fugitive crushed
with remorse and vain regrets.

CHAPTER V.

to returnj but as evening upprooachied,
and the silent prairie beewne cluthed 1
gluum, they paused with one consent and
turned their horses homewnrd.

They now galloped on at a rapid puces
but night cume, und they weore still fur
from home.

Night, but not darkness. Behind them
far away ou the prairie, n broud gleam ol
light appeared— quivering intense,

The prairie was on fire!

‘Heuvens |’ excluimed Frederick, *look!”

*The fire!' cried Ellen.

‘Yes—the prairie is burning! forward,
or we are lost!’

The sigeds necded no urghig—they
bounded uway ss & conseious ol the dan-
getk.

The breege Ireshened, and the dry grass
wis consumed like powder in the flames
which swept along the earth,

Onward, vnward dashed the sleetls,
bearing their riders swilily o'er the prai-
rie; but the flaees were Lelind thew,
nore awil'it, maore ﬁ”iu“ﬁ than they.

. Onward, oftward still they flew; it
. The Recovery. " ;.. the deer Lounded by them iﬁ his flight,

!ﬁ!l:. Austin liastened to the inn “'llfff and the ﬂu“g'ring ol wing, uver their
lay his wounded sonj wounded we say, Leads, told that the birds of the air were
for F!lell“ltk was not dead, Bl:relulnal' more swiflt than ‘hey.
oul upon a h?d of sgony, the anxious l"1'| Tremlling wilth fear, Ellen lashed her
ther found 1!11_11. ond thanked heaven that steod, und kept close to her brother's side.
he was still alive. el Oh! (hat wis a wild spectacle—the prai-

‘You are severely hurt,’ said Mr, Aus- rig illumined by the fierce glare of hight,
lin,_ pressing Lis hand while tears gather- | (e ra zring flames, and the Joud of bluck
ed in his eyes, o o+ |and dismal smoke, which gave totlie can-

‘A slight wound—a mere trifle,” repli- opy of heaven u 1enrful tint of glaam,
ed Frederick; and o faint smile played | " Onward dashed the steeds, but the winds
upon his lips. : were swifler than they ; and the flames

The o, i arvived ; the wound was ! \were on the wings of the wind. Alrea-
pronounced exceedingly dangerous, Lut! dy the hut breath of the conflagration swept
not wiortal. The old man weg for Aoy- over them like the Simoom of the desert.

On the following morning, re. ustin| Al behind them was a fierce glare of
and Bllen went to visit Frederick. The | Jight ; o)l before then was darkness and
poor girl had scarcely recovered from the | gloon. Suddenly a faint light was seen
whovk of the MI‘L y but anxiety | upon o distant hiﬁ-—lih a torch held
for ber brother bore h tm She had not | the hund of man-—and it approsched wav-
yet dured to Confens (o het parénts wholing 1o and fro, At lost the form of ils

g al the | Was the antagonist of their son, nor could | Learer was indistinotly visible,
vagant anc o measle with the m”, she realise the flrflll ruth herself. | ‘Foster I" cried Fredepick, ‘and we are
propensity e o _ a.|  The travellers left lln;ﬁi‘hﬂ!him' saved! Heavens! the flames are gaining
&mv_ oot o & tiek to] o ::J {ull relation dtl!lbnw b us still-—faster—faster ! )

ble being -."ww“ the name of Clinton. Onthe| Byt 1y increase their speed was i

time 1o waste in idle ﬁ_llip.'n ill-man- |
nered imperiinence, \

lcute Yankee, of a remarkably

flunes, the awo young men yecognitzed | 7 . .
o o S5 ingenious and curious furn of|

each other.

do 1 seo P {to the Pry family, we shall name |

*Your friend,” cried Frederick, grasp- Paul. Now Paul took it into|
itg bim by the haml, 5 |

YWham 1 sipposed desd—dead by my his lju:-:_y noiddle to “enter the
hand ' murmured Clilton. " *Ahb! what gates of our Order” without |
joy I riding the goat. He therefore |

*Tndeed wim .i":'l " echoed l':}:l’]l.u faint Hluukpd :ll"o"“‘.l amone man-
smile playing upon her lps, | g

. . " [

When the excitement and surprise were | kind™ for a green ?‘““ {tr " "'":f'
aver, Clinten tald his Listory siuce the fu- | Ill'l‘iii]('l’—'-'illill llil\'lll:_{ fixed Lis
tul mecting between him and Ellen’s bro- | mind upon a \'i{-[iu:' he started |
tiers suppivg Miat Frederick wak dead, | 3, pypetiit and found his man,
amd fearing not only the ko, Lot also the | fiop T s« his ek
hatred of Blen, lie hnd ronned for weeks | After exercising s pumipiig
over the prairie, spending but linle of l.i-a1 l“lﬁl'll””_\‘ m .il lli:'-”'-lf'l' ‘oo .IL"'
time in the towns, At lust he became ti- | dious to mention,’ he found him-

Ueavens ! oxcluimed the hnter, swhat { mind, who for his resemblance | 4oqin.

reed of stueh o lite, wnd resolved to return

ts old house, not daring to discover him-
sell' to even lils former {riends.  On the
night in question, he souglit refuge in the
house of a syuatter, who hid taken up biis
Pabivde far out upon the prarie. He saw
the fire; he waited for it to approach,
when he beleld the lorms of twe persons
on horsebuck between bim and the Bames.
The squotier’s hiouse was sule, for it was
surrowided by furrowed ground, o that it
wias pmpossible for the fire (o resch it
but Clistun remained nof there,  Heseiz-
ed o torch and rushing into the midst of
the dahger, saved the lives of Frederick
and his sister.

I'liis recital ended, the three returned
to the squatler’s hut, Frederick leading
the horses, und Ellen leaning upon her lo-
AEr's arin,

Un the following morning they return-
ed to the Des Plaines, which wus distant
some hall' dozen miles, and rejoiced the
hearts of Mr, Austin and his wife, who
lisd supposed thein lost, ;

Four weeks from thet time, the popula-
tion on the Riyver Des Plaines, for several
miles nround, was gathered logether st
the village chureh, to wituess an iinposing
ceremony. 1t wis the warriuge of Clin-
ton and Ellen. 'The two antugonists of
the White Rubbit become brotliers; it is
necdless 1o state that their quarrel was
uever roneweil,

‘And now," sakll Ellen, ‘I beg to know
;'ouﬂ:iﬂur,'. Glinton. 1 have never gues-
tioneid you on that poiot Lefore, but loved

oul fufvrhnl you were, ol what you might
wve been.’ ;

You shull be satisfied, retnened her
husband ; *in a few words L will tell you
iny history,' . )

‘1 have mo- family, My mother died
when | was very ywnyi-: 1 then hud a
futher and a sister left, Fiv

£ yeurs uj
Ly | my father died of griel. Would r.ﬁl;‘w;

the cause? LIt wan my sister’s

A villsin from Philadelplia, near w

city we lived, won her. heart. She fell.

file, 100, died In consequence of her error.

But her betrayor did not escape! 1 sough

him out—we met!  We fought with pis-
erced his oAk

=]

e changéd bis resolution and revealt :,’,bf; theilt, wheén \ cn'::‘r:?i“i:l'i& Iready

ey

to the Des Planes and learn whether Lel
The sun went down before ihey thonght | was really the abject of hitred he suppo- | : 3 .
ed, For several days be lingered about | 10 {ull possession of that myste-

lqm-r:&wm erty, which 1‘%»‘
able 1 U1 DA 1 o Flendy wid 150

Lself on the road herie tickled

to pieces with the iden of being

rious word which would unlock
the Division door, and put him
in possession of ‘open sesame.’

n the meantime, Paul’s de-
sign was communicated to afew
| waggishy spirits of the Division,
apd appropriate arrangements
made for ns receptioi.

Meeting night tame, and
when the brothers had pretiy
generally assembled, the O. 8.
heard astrange noise at the door,
like unto the bleating of a cer-
tain animal familiarly called
Bill. 'The O, 8., trite to his in-
structions, opened the door a-
jar.
‘Bah ¥ said Paul.

‘Bah! Bah!! Bah!!! return-
cd the O. 8., and open flew the
door.

Paul walked in, looking very
knowingly the while, and too
a seat among the initiated. The
sham business proceeded for a
while, as though nothing had
happeued. .

‘Worthy Patriarch,’ at length
said a member, in a solemn and
impressive wmanuer, ‘the one
who last entered, having neg-
lected to turn the usual somer-

it is very evident to

to piil him through.'
adiizeﬁn., o

‘1 guess I'c
l'nul?:‘?? and eviden

el And he ‘we

for to go.”  Ent they would'nt
let him,

‘Any who getsin acre, must
go through,” said a blacksmith
who stood six feet without his
boots, *So just be quict till we
get the geat ready.’
~ The door was fastened and
all hope of escape was cut off.
Paul trembled. 'l'lu: blacksmith
aforesaid opened a closet, and
pulled out a sack,  paul turued
white.

‘Prepare the victim,' said the
Worthy Patriarch.

Paul sprang to his feet, and
begued for merey-=hutno mer-
cy there was known, He was
hustled into the sack, in spite
of all the kicking resistance he
could make. [he goat happen
ed to be ont of sorts that wight,
and an old wheelbarrow was
substituted.  Paul was trundled
around the room—first back-
warils, and then forwards—over
sticks of wood, down stairs and
up stairs. ; : ;
| “Bah? said the blarksmith,

Ellen! is 1t indeed you?' mormared | has been said about its mysteri-| stopping to blow.

‘Please let me out,” pleaded
Paul.

‘Can’t yet, rveturned the
blacksmith.  Ain't reached the
Falls of Niagara—-must put you
through theshower bath! Paul

wiped away the perspivation.

Creak, creak, went the old

wheelbarrow round the roow
At Paul's earnest solic-
itation, the shower hath was o,
mitted. He declared it would

‘zive him a cold.

~ Having been otherwise ‘put
through,” Paul was liberated-—a
tervified man.,  He started fora
lawyer for vengeance. But the
lawyer told him he had better
say nothing about it---and he fi-
Hally concluded not to.

It so happened that where
Paul worked, a number of girls
were employed. One day Paul
entered the ‘ladies department’
That day an Trish girl had heen
admitted to the establishment,
and the mischievious imps had
wrapped her up in a piece of
-anvass, and were wheeling her
about the reom.

Paul. .

‘Biddy’s riding the goat,
archly sald the vingleader. Paut
belted. M bt

“T'he man who rode the goat,
is well known in the village---
and is peinted out by the little
boys, We rather lhjnk the
next time Paul wants to enter
a ‘sceret society,” he will go in
the front way.

The Great Leveller.---One day
some weeks ago, we see it stat-
ed,there was tukento the Tombs
in New York, while in a state
of beastly intoxication, a law-
ver who iad beén somewhat dis-
tinguished in his profession---a
historian, the authoy of a stau-
dard work---an editor, ence tal-
ented, and of great yespectabil-
ity-~and lastly, a2 elergyman, o
man ol refined manuers & high-
ly educated. The Jawyer was

set aind light upon his big toe--

B
that he has not been iuftgitul.', 1
therefere move that we proceed

‘Secoud tﬁé?;gnﬁdﬁ v shouted i

I better vetire,' said | of

let off' the next morbing on pro-
mise of better

- un-
~must be

‘What are you doing ? asked

=S
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